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Wandering words  
without an audience  
 
Study makes itself seen 
on the inside and out  
 
I seek closely   I yellow  
I become the color I am  
 
Letters turn toward space  
I love the circus they make  
 
All the words have color  
and speak of it   yell ow  
 
Is this study or is this me  
 

 
 
 
 


